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Al dbat o whon sl be o woseue,
T s Friendabi p trwe,
Al that Bolls was to Uors,
I wouad b Lo 3o,
Vaor yeu bave » nob ko natus.
Gigdden we Perin

o Alcueo warmed Cors,
Well her honrt be kuew,

But bun frieudship was for Rofie
Paithiul, sl and troe—

Foctiigs be approved in Uors,
1 discern In you

Iu Ui strange, Tomsntie o
My devotion view:

Rolln guve bie life for Gore
And Alenso too—

Bo wenkd !,-—Iﬁ 1be spure s live,
Peril mive for you.

Men their howage pay Lo women,
And with love pureie

But kong winee my hewrd foreves
Bade to love sdien:

AN T have on earth (e friemdnkip—~
Tt T give fo Yot
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A ROMANCE OF THE REVOILUTION.
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CHAFTER 1.
TRE FPOREBST.

W wee the erlale of the grest Awericas Revolution, 14 was the
Ao when the two opposing causes had wust-red their utmost
gower, und wero proparivg for the fiual and the decliive struggle.
e hand of war lay hesvy upon all, aud the land growoed under
he accumalsted flls of years of siriie.

Inaddition to the grest contending parties i this momentons
steife, there were otber, eomposed of the lowost and basest
d‘ﬂl‘.vhomﬁdtmdwmwnlm
tondd to *f geveral illy, and indlscriminately plunder thelr
Melpless coontrymen. Under such fanisstic names " Cow
Boys " mnd ™ Skjuners,” thoy wendeored in roving bands, en-
weloping the conntry in ruin eod condagration,

A large district in the neighborhood of New-York was thus
ovemrun by those miscreants. Lile becawe ancarialn, propety
walntlesr, and & hostile sy lieell was not o much M..
they. y »

The sun was slowly setling on o waliry sammer day In the [
gear 1710, when & strwige conipany came vpan the pocue, on the |
2084 thet mo between Now-York sod Philsdelplia |

It wves & war party of Indiaus, sbout thirty in nomber. They |
were sll sta)wart men, vemarkable for stature and agilicy ; their !
bedics were bideously painted, and covered with the grotesque
wer gear that the savage loves They paseed quickly onward
il & pace which wes half ronniog and lalf walklng, and sa
they went they dragged with thew s young white man, wheie
Weepalring face aud pinioned srme shiow o that be was a prisoner,

All xround were the primeval woods, Joeh, dark, aud hid in an
hapenetrable shade, whose gloom decpenod every moiment with

the pabering twilight. Inthe distance rose hills which were

winding roed was the enly siru of buman handiwork in sl (e
woeme.
i lu.m.lll;ht sleamed In the distance. With an exclametion of
wtisfuclipn the Lodisus quickeued their pace. Pawsing repidly
sown & long descent, they followed s tarn in the rosd, and there.
tn un cpening of the forest, they kalted divectly in fiont of an
Anucuse lie.

Close besdde (be fire there stood two meu of rikiog sppear
e

O was dressed as an Tndisn cliief, Tall, sinewy, snd athie-
tic, be seemed the beau ideal of a savage wartior,  His face, how-
evar, prosented & singular contradiction of expressicas. His oye
waa an keen and quick as light, but it was full of intelligence : his
“Featnres were Indian in their outline, ot they bed ol that mo-
Dility and exproaivcness which is the resalt of civilisation. Hie
uir, Weo, his gestores and manner & Le talked with his compen-
Som, wore rather those of un Englishman thas sn Indian brave,

Flis companion wes evideot!y an American, md be waa dressed
4 eammon cotmtry clothing.  Fils manner won that of one ne-
euvigosed to comuosnd, Lis voles was iwperious, Lis nye black
uad Beshivg.

Between (Lo two men there was & cerialn marveyloas 7e-

1
|
'
|
clothed in thair forest robey up o tcir very summite. The |
|
|
|

“Thie ba we,” filtered the boy, " frem gou? Oh, ury Gemer-
.I -

VNwen s, enid Arse'd, sternly,
do wot kwow. 1 gumaot ereste sny exceptionsd pily for ol
Fotter friands than yon wdet Gl before Long *

The buil bwked long sud carnartly in Araold's face, brt found
Ahere no ray of hope. Hid suspense was foliowed by duapalr-

ll‘lm.mhldﬂpﬂr,;ﬂw'mm Fiwd-
ing death | he 1 op al) hiscfortitode to meek it
Y a hero,

TIF you doon ma,™ be ki,
mamber that, Geseral Arncld.”’

* Be it vo."

“Luto in the sevvice of sy eonuiry.
ber, aod my bloed aid nry eountey's carso will fll ou you.”

1 will gurvien it sneered Amoid.

“ False iralior " cried the boy, inu frensy of lndignation,

o P ciond be s word What

Makt

yeu doou ,muull.l)? e

111 die, it will be (s

timi ae thin

“ (londo,” sid Arwol, quistly, 1 think I will leave yoo to
tmiah this conversstion. It Is ywur afalr, 1 down't contrel yoo.
1 bave nothing st all to 5 with it. Yeu will have to do just as
You please.”

*Oh, my countey ™ orind the bay. * Would thet ny desth
eould compenimte for this man's trosson !

* H would take a the usand lives like your's o do thet”

* Wounld that I bad n thousand Hves,” said the boy; ' bew
gindly I would lay them down.”

** Enough " sald the chief, whom Arscid had called Gondo;
* Warrdors, sessmble.”

The ludians obeyed

* Prisoners,” said Gondo, se the Indisne smewbled in & miog
areurd the fire, * yon are In the hands of & tribumal devoted to
the intereats of his Mojesty King Oeorge. We have but ane sen:
tenee for thosn whom wa capture, and we only eaptare those for
| whom that sentence is appropriste. Our sim Is te extinguish dis-
loyalty, and quench rebeltion,”

“ You are worthy snbjects of King George,” said the prisoner,
seorufully, plancing atthe savages, ' he In pastin! to sach e
you."

“ We wre very useful to him.”

" Yet the time will come when this efiloted land will be fully
svenged,” mld the lad, with kindling eyes.

“ There is revenge to bo had all rond,” sald Gonde. * Whe
am 1! Mavel no revenges 1" and his syes blased with intense
Inster.

* You may take s fow Hves, but freedom will conqoer st Jast.
1 am glad to glve mine for my country. Merclless wretch, more

ileas Lhan these Ig t with whom von sssociate,
8 wure as (here s 8 Ood iu Heaven you will one day siset with
a fit rotribution.”

Gondo gave n sinlstsr smile.

‘It s evident that it would mever do to let you escape,” said
be; “ you know too much, You might recognize us to our in-
Jury if we let you off ™

It would indeed be to your fvjury, waetch. Tdefy you. 1
care not bow much you may torture me, fid ool evea if you
burn me st the stake.”

“Yeou sre quite mistaken sbout us,” ssid Gonde, with s var-
castlo winfle; * torture sud burning sre too barbarous Ly far for
ot We merely extingnish life in the simplest munner.”

While the chiel was rpeaking, and even while the lad was pep-
parivg to answer, the eud came.

A huge savage eteppedop behind the prisoner. There wed &
sudden roport, and the undsunted soul of the drummer-boy bLed

| Jetned the army of martyoe

The repart rang wildly and terribly through the forest, waking

tige.  As the last souwds geaved, Arnald walked up to w bere the
body ley.

For & few mwwents be regerded it in silence, with folded
rma.

* Poot Jad ! be murmuried. " It was hard to condenn yon,
end efuve your prayers, but it wonld heve been miln to save you,
Yet 1 am not respousible. 111 had not been bere you wou'd
certaiuly Lave periahiod.”

He paused avd looked sromd, * And thin," be sald pensively,
“ e the begdruing. Where will it end? Pt sway with such
thoughts as these.  There is no resoedy for it. Ruin preress me
(rom belind. Revenge for all my wrongs inciles me from before.

'i
|
| ianpmersble echoes, and flowing far awsy in long reverbers-
|
|
1

After further conversstion with Gondo, Armold prepared to

|
|
; Onward—and let all who are in my path perish.”
{

| depert. One by one the Indians went awsy, thelr dusky figures

malting like shadows in the surrounding gloom, watil st last all
the soete was deseried, and nothing wae left but the prostrate
form of the dead, faintly illumivsted by the lns! Mckering raye of
the expicing lire,
CHAPTER 1L
LaNDO.

A fow hours alterwerd the stilluess was broken by Lhe thuodes
dhmw!h“!lﬂﬂ- The moon had risen, and
wan shiping brightly downward as the rider approached the open-
fug in the forest. The smoke of the dylng fire arvesied his
atterition, aod, relning up his horse, he reparded it fzedly,

At longth he caught sight of the body of the youth. Ttteriog

semblanee. Tt was not so wuch in material sutline of feature, s

o that subtls spiritual likene's which nsture stampa upon the 1

Taces of o fumlly.

an exclauiation, he turned his horse townrd it

Upou resching the wpot, he dismount:d, end turned the face
round, so that the foll rays of the mosn were cast dicectly vpon
Il!. 8 15 had he dene eo than he u'tered o cry.

These two men ware w0 ehrorbed in their own

that they did not notice the war purty till they had oowe close :

o the Gie, bringing their prisoner with thom.

The Amerion (wwe s careloas glanco &t the new-cogaprs, and |

hen walkod slowly away, his Lerd bent on his beson:.

The chief sdvanoced towesd his men.

“Who in this 7" be saked, in the Huron Lugoage,

“ A mewmenger,” sxld the tall warrior, rouehily.

W Who sent him ™

3 Wabhagten.”

o Whern was b golog "

* To his French brother with this viessage.”

Saying thls, the wvage held out » packege to his ehiel. The
atter took it ¥le oponed itwith & calm and alisost careless ma-
ser, 3ud afer glancing hastily throngh the ho wuked
wver to the Amoikan, und mid, o p 1y good Enghisli—

 There [s not anyibisg new in thls.  You've serd them wrord
atrendy.”

A thess words the prisoner uitered a cry.

v dgve me! mve ma! My God! you mmet be sn English

ar—="

“iPeace,” shouted the chiel ' 1f you want to live, you had
Better koop quiot.’

* Buot surely—surely,” eclod the youny man, who wis sactely
swore thans boy, “ you will not leavs we in the hands of thee
Sendé? For merey's sake, loosen thase cords.”

' Uords™ cried the thie!, with s terrible emphasic “ Youwill
-qmmﬂlﬁlmﬁ-' 9

4 14 bs ot for mymelf that ] care,” waid the poor boy, ** but for
mymother. Sk bus ouly me—"

“le,’“‘“

“That despatoh had ful i 18" conté
onet, “You seld just now that you had sent word before.”

P

“Jia!" shouted the chicf, sdvancivg close to the Jal. “You

hoard that, did you! Then you bave spoken yoor own deom!"
mmmw.mimmu-m.

The latter was as pale an death at the chiel's last words, but no

muhﬂﬁlwnhbmnm.q”,
wGenarsl Arnold ! he eried, in an costacy of delight.
Tt was now the American’s tnrn to grow pale.
oWhat 1" Ls oried, i & Jow voice.

bt me! |

1

d the pris-

had

#Tom Poole." Lie cricd; " poor, poor fellow. Elave you cocie

ta this1*
He examined It then more clesaly. He Jlistinguished the
ortal wound, and felt tiat the heart kad cesved to beat forever;

* 5Ll you dete to betray the holy caise of Liberty stancha |

Beirkad snd 8h Uoe & fbew ne ever’ bivalied Poor Tom
Posle

“ Lom Tevle ' eried Gondn, ' | bave beard ofstim. e
win s brave Litle feliow. wAnd do you cay thal he wew Xilled ™
 Moully killed."
o “W "
* Hy that pesasain's band-=bo Trisd."
* Gosddienvers
" He was alone, and Lad heon sesarinebed.”
W ik s retiches
* 1 fen! s thoagh be calls on me Lo avenge lden. I Leun ob-
{aln tetve, 5 will take & band of resolute wew and hunt out thess
vitladna, if] baye to mareh thacogh the whole country "
“ Aud ] whil join you,” eried Oendo, wila fine buret of fu-
d'guation. ** Connt on me, fink of all, my dewr Temple”
‘il @ill, Te tell the truth, ] Jid think of you sa the
first mun that | wonld sak.”
“That'e vight  Andif we comd get rnongh e 1 would Khe
notbing better shan to linnt oul every * Cow-boy * alwa, mnd hang
avery wnn of theni op 4o the neasest trae,”
# Ab, if Wie iwen conld only be epared
* And why oan they not ™'
" Bevnusn every sollicr fs wanted. The arniy fs i entiative,
you know, so s to.sct with e French, in stiiking s declsive
blew npon the British, Bat yos dnow all this as welloa 1.
Tlave you not gt your orders 1"
WOk, you”
* And when are you gring ™
“1'm poirg to Philadelphia thiv wornne, " sid Clondn.
“ Agm you," eried Tenple, with dedgnt. Theu we an go
togethes.”
* Yea, If you can wait three honre {30 ne
+ Three bours " and Temple's countenasca foll. ** My dear
Goudo, | rannot wait three minates”
“ Are you in such a barry ™
* Yoo, | cannot wait soother moment.”
 And, unfortanstely, | have much to do have before 1 go”
sald the sther.”
 Well, well, Pm very sorry ; but we'll meet sgain soon,” said
Tewple, who vow meunted his horse. Bidding bis companien
adiea, the young soldler put apure (o Lis burse and was off llke
s flasl
Gondo watrbed Lito I silente for some time. 117s dack com-
plozion, shurp and jet hlack eyes, and [thin squiline nose, all
hightenied the slnister exprossion of ks face. A he stood watch-
ing the rapidly departiog rider, snother joined bim.
“ Tha Contlnental talferm is ore becoming thau the dreas of
s Saghem," said the new-comer, with Wit gsosl susor. Condo
tarmed aod saw Azooid.
 When you go to West Pojut you wil'de welite get rid of
that man,” said be.
* | have been thinking so.”
“ Mo would be very apt to brterfere le euy plone™
| must see bo IL"
“ What time will you stert for Pliledelpbial™
 lomedistely.™

"

CHAPTER 1L

WARMIKGTON AND WIS #TAFY,
Iis & chiamber in Plitindelplis there was at that time an (asts]
ous pompany. Hers Harry Temple bad gone lmmedistely opon
ks arrival, sud here be now comimupicated what he had Lo tell.
“ Phis Trisd gang," said General Knox, bluntly, ** seems to he
waree than any of Uiem.  There b an alr of bravade sbout theiy
system of narking thel: victhas which s maddeniog te thivk of.
They cannot be Ind'ass, or they would carry the scalp sway;
and yet | can scarcely biriug mywcll to beliove that any white
men could be foand who would thas make themeelves sovages ™
" (0h," azclaimed De La Luzerne, tbe French Envoy, * ln it
not worse to Lill 8 pixn than to sealp bim 1™
“ Put to sealp thelr victize sdds to the strocity of the erime " |
arled Knox.
My friends,” sald Lafagetie, it in s painful fact, not cnly |
that elvil war is more bitter (han all other wars, but that the |
civilized mas far surpasses the savage it excess of cruelly whes
hie gives hlinwelf up to kis parslone. I this war sur enemies
stop at nuthing, and nol conutet with Lirfng sawnges to fight for
thaws, they rival the savages thammselves in erialty.”
w Oh, for the hour when we shall cloes with them Bnally” |
otied Knox.
o 11 is ot far distart,” sald Lafuyette.
“ Qur comlined forces will be Lermdstible ™ !
v And all the more 00 doce they fght the batt'es of glocious |

“ We bave bad some glorlons Lietiplo, bul the grested of |

“ Yeuy in our present siate, when we meet (hem, viciory will
e sertaln.”

 But, 1 onfess, | would give mere (o0 the annililstion of |
these groge of ssssslng, thes for a victary o=er the entire Reitleh
army.”

“ Let us schieve the grvater fire’, ad tien we can seconiplish
the lesa™

“] hope our glorlons Amold will have kis part to perform,”
ssid De La Luserne, who had & deep admintion for that general
 Elia fiery natare! said Lafayctto, *hay uafortonately made
Lim many soemios; Lut b battle he le n here

Freedom.” |

of them all §s yet to come.” ll
|
'

S What, whit "eried all, brent vy,

e J"* wdd “Waahi , with impressive toses. **Deep,
<atd ntter, and lasting ruin te we and all oar bopes.”

The eompany ryed oue another in Homay., Hach Tangeope w
Aile frem soch & men sank with fearfol welght into thalr bearts.

14 wun all the wares sinos he fiuslly goniecsed that be coald not
aven imsglne whio e traltor wea, o7 what was the central alm
ab wll thesa miser treacharier.

1 Mave tried to dlscover mmeasaagers, but in vale. T have
wnciidnred whether this new gang that ealls itenlt the * Triad' cuy
ol be concermadinit. Mot who,mews snythiog avout the
Tried ™

“Hoome,” il fass, ' uo one. Every one whe husseen
e, has disd, and reoelved their mark on his walp.”

“1t will pewr Jdo to lat this thisggo on in this way,” ssid
Lafsy~tte. **If thin band (s so dangerous, « sterminate it."

At ki Harry Templo startnd,

“his gang unites the sruplty of the sevage,” sald Wealing.
tom, “writh the okill of e white mas. Do you not see, gen'ls
en, hew they sre aliesdy affecting the winde of the peopla?
The leader of this gage bas evilently eard of the anclent
‘B e\ mapericht) "

“The Fehmegericht ™ cried Lalayette. 30 08 ie 1t twaris
ing sgainon & small sealedn Arieric "

“ Buiall gow, but who koows whare it mayend '

“ Thoir leader avidently : nderstands the minds of men. Mys
fery, sud coelty, snd dasknoss, can always excite the foas of the
wultiteds.”

By this tiue Harry Teuple bad caught the eye of Wask.
ington, who caw that he wished to speak, and kindly encour
aged him. 4

“ 1f men gowdd be spared,” said Harry o modest but eager
| tones, T would like tolesd & company to find out thase mis-
: creauts—T know some bold spirits that would aceampany me,
and [think we eotld learn somatldng of them."

The compary listcaed npprosing y—Washinglon alme did not
sonm bo sssent,

“ If our meen,” mld he, * were wose numerous | woald let you
20 6t ones an this duty, But they ace fow, sud every mus s
wanted for the coming confllet.”

Huiry Temple understood the (Teneral's mesning snd bowed.

“ Perhaps, b W omaid W “ after thin present
movement is wade we may have some tlame to devote Lo thess
fellows, and ihen the commisdion shall be yourn.”

Harry Temple was overwlhelmed with delizht st the sppreed
stfon of his sbilitles, though dissppointed st mot being shie to
use iham | Other thoughts, h soon look
possession of bis mind

Tu u litile whils ba took his depertare snd wenl out lnte the
streets.  With brightened rye and qulek step he paced along.

“ | wonder bow abe will receive me,” said ba.  And with this
thanght he kpecked at the docr of s fise manslon, in the npper
part of the city.

"+ Ia Mise Wells at home 1"
* Yes," replied the servant, and the youug officer entered,

CHAPTER IV,
THE LOVARS.

After waltiog for o faw woments in the priscipal roow the door
opened, and & young lady entored. Her gracefnl figure snd (ovely
face might well have sacited the young wman's sdmiretion, and
won bis love.  As she prested bim, her face showed o alight oun-
barrassrient, which made ber all the meore charming.

ke could not Lieve been over seventeen, and she bhad a fredh,
frank menner, and a girlish langh that was fascinating in the ex-
treme.

14 your father st bome now " saked Teuple

“ You, be in in the clty; but be lenct In the honse,” sald she,
with s olight bluab, “or you would not be sitting wo quietly in
this roem.”

l “ Has he mot relented toward ma ™

“ %N met st all. Bat, indeed, [ do ot think that be gives yeu
atbonht wow. His mind s all rogrossod e busloew™

* Hils political foalings, T snppose, aze as strong as ever ™

 Yeow, quitaan strong,” ard the yourg gisl's fuce Lecame fillod
writh anxiety. | do mot know what will bacoms of us in this
place. My father does not dare to epen bis lips now; but I'si
wirald he will got luto troutle.”

Wb, if herermaiune quiet he will sot grt Inte troalls,” wid
Temple cheetily , and theu to samove the suxiety which his falr
companion showed, be rocounted to ber the eveuts of Lis jour-
pev. She letened with breathless attention,

“ Whe ie this Giondo 1" sbe saked st bergih.

‘Do you not know him 1"

“Oh, yes; 1 huve seen him bere. But who or what Is he!
His swarthy face makes him look like an Arsb, but his scesnt
sod meuner ace Eoglish,  Hesides he inwell-educated, and wall-
fwloried. He would be s sgrecable companion if be weze nob
o larrible.”

“His eomplezion fv rather dark, T confurs
what country he can belong tu."

1 think he is su Amb."

* But his waele mauncy is Eoglian.”

* o be & frlend of yours I she saked.

“Yeu,” said Tewple, thoagh we are not devoted to sach

I deow't knew

@Yo inlattle,” cried Lozerne, * be lo s Bagard—sios pevr,
of saun reprocle.”

“ His troubles have Loen bad for the conuaon cause.”

# Aud they have greatls smbitterad his own soyl”

Meanwhile the loader of tham all sat quietly smong theus, ab-
sorh in thonght, No mas ever lmpressed others with sich deep

foclings of reverence se did Washington. All bowed to him
of his sup ity.  His calin and

" faand

with inval Y

W

and apon the top of the hond be found the trace of the
1esx smvago—the trace of the scalplngknlfe,  Bub this was s pe-
culiar mark, for 1t was cut off in the shapo of atriangle, and the
.dywulmaluuh-ddlhdml.

+* The Trisd !" etled the new comer.

“ Oh, seaessine!  Whoever yo be, luse cowanls, that stiike in
the dark, Would that I Lisd & fow resclube souls to fullow me so
thnt T mdght trace you out.  Dwould find you then, even if #t
were in the very beart of the British canp.”

 Pog lute!™ be contivned.  *'1 cau do uothing bere, snd time
P anes. 1 raunt anay.”
| Tiastily sauisitiog Lis horee, e continned bLis jonrney ot the

| see eapid puee.

He wan p young i, with fine ractal figure, utid handsome,
open-bonrted face, with bair that ciustered round has biow Lke
(he 1oeks of Antinone. He vus dressed o the nnifurm of cap-
| tein in the Coutinental ary, xud wis srmed o encouster the

dutigers of the rond.

His horse was s powes il suiniel, which kept on for a long
thme at one rapid rats of apeed, until tho dawn gradually woke
over the eastern hille. By this tima bs drew near to & village.

Thote the wearled rider sopped and slopt for & few houze.
Rining egain, lie woul oul and prepared to resume Lis journey.
| While thus eogeged 8 man drow near, whis elapped bl u brusguely
ot the shoulder, exclalming:

 flalle, Harvy Temple! Why T thought you wers at Wast
Polut."

“ Cuplaln Gondo,” erind Teraple, looking up snd silingly
shaking baods, * How sre you! Yes, I was st Went Pobnt, but
1 had to beave ou impoitant business.”

o Whdther 1"

“ T Philadelphis.”

“ Dispetches 1"

e rn”

# And when ﬂp you coue throogh »

“Last wlght.”

0, save me—yen will. Doy

Uﬂ,ﬂbw-nbyﬂoﬂ-ll.yﬂudh
Ram—anrd a1 Moutresl sud o) St Johne My glerious Oeveral !
doyon not pemember (he drummer-boy, Tom Pocle? Do you

BoA ppme o1ber how 1 gharged with you sgainst Burgoyce!”
A Mdmmuulmm- brow
uhm’-d,lhytn-unhlbnh’mu

By, wid be, 3 bave burisd lle past 0ud of iy retuem:

fane—* how many were with you 1”7
Ilm:
“ Neooe 1 Did you come slonn ™
.T“Il

ont, all through the interveniog country.”
1 bellevr they must be " sald Temple sadly.

branve forever.”
 Whalt” scleboed the. lad, aa ba realed under (hls cruel | wufelgued wosicty.
blew, *Will disown e, snd lesve meto the merciesof | Veu"

- “ Where ™

thete forme saviges 7

) st dooe witis marcy” mid Araald, ety " voek now |

auiy wresgn” !

 Last might "—s perceptible shadow paven’ over Gondas

o0 15 was the boldest thing you ever did.  Thear the Tories e

« 14 you hear or see saything of then,"” sked Gonds, with

i At Jenheu's Opening, » looely plice tes,” sald Temple, with

wplrit

[

wight Luto 1en sod things gave him kuowledge of all tha difi

and pladuly.

W Gentlomen,” said ha, ' & few assaasivations way stastle us,
bot need not wake us dispeir. There are iwore dangerous Lilngs
than rworderers, | find (hat, by senes o cane or other, soue of
our miost vital secrets are divalged to the eneny.”

The whals ectnyany save 43 luvoluotary start.

“ Bacrets. geutiomen, which should euly be known 1o & very
fuwr of us, aie alresdy quits (emllisr te Sl Henry Cliuten. It

enetny may chapoe to luke, But there are coctaln hlngs wlich
Bave vevor been comuwitiid to daspatc biew, or wrltlug ol any bind,
s these have beon in soue way communioaied to Lim. Tral-
tors ganst ba around us, and sples Lo our midet, whom we do pet
drewm of. Asxet who the tisltor bs, batflos my comprelisnsion; |
ouly kuow thut the thing must be. Time only can toll us mare,
Meanwhile wa will bavo to be nioro than ever on the walch !

At thids futalligenes & deop ellanoe fell upon all

Waskington cosumed ia & Kind of half solfloauy:

“ Tise auslest part of this wor intlat which we wege #paiun

rind am among surselves, To mest in battle, to gulde arndes, to
st ar to defend, all this Is easy snd losplriug. The soul
grow strong with eneh en exercise. But by battle with projue-
dlow, jralow y, eary. sud discou ssements of every kind, to find
aputly butend of wual, aid sullen discoutent justecd of oarsest
sipport—to ba shwoked, thwarted, betrayed, in every way, and
Los s han 1w oliMon ithes tlee op {a the pleca of every oue that
Yas bewn samoved-tbin, any fleods, lon Bard and & terrible
hght.”

W ¥ea, aald Dalupwite, whoss generous sl sympithetio
natire wubered fnetinetivsly lute all the diicultios of his grent
ansociste—"" Tes—and il 1o notruggle that glves no feme. If we
are overoons we aos flogreond, and I we cotque; thom we guin
wo glory, fur thls bind ol cusey be not visible to the geunmal
world?

“ Conewrning e e role, gentieon,” putsued Waillugion,
o whicl mve been divnlged 10 the enemy, | bave been foroed (o
ane conelneton, and It le rether a frarful one Fack brangh of
th, treasouable eortesponduice may seen to be leolated, and
wnimportant. Bub e sorry to say that It is nel so. They e
to be Uhe scuttered outwerks of one grand and comprebiemiye
plot. That plot has not yet boen couiploted, althongh it is oap-
idly developing itsel. What may be the lnver core aid ewence
of s T cannot tall, bot 1 have already imagined the result, ‘W

» slight shodder. “1 found there the dead bedy of sovoble-

s sceonnefully carried sot—:"

' d te dwell upon s plane shove the
resehi of common e:dnds, whanes he could look eni upon & wider |
ficld of view thau could be grasped by others.  This large fu- |

sulties before him, Lot also showed Liim the witaul gosl, cloariy !

would mot be wo bas were Uiese gulued from despat boes that the |

{1 Pritisli: tho most difionlt and deangetous that whidch bs car- |

olbar. e ls s plesssnt companion, sud we have often wet.”

Do you thiok be s 8 man to be trusted I
| Wall—as mnch aa peopie renecully are,” asid Tomple, with
| sumile * But il you Alaltke him [ will svold him."”

W Ob " said the other, with & Lttle confusion, ' do ot be in-
fusnced by re”

v Bub hew sun 1 belp 01

o 1 do wot know what yoo wean.”

+ Do yorr noty Clara I sall the young man, in a deep tone of
yolee, drawing his chslr nearer o her.

Tk Clazs &/ ot seers (o invits sny confidences. Indeed alin
onied Lo dread them, Sl Jooked around lu s Kl of dlerony,

o Clurm,” agaln sald Tewple, in deep emotion.

Her wyes nie lin for sue moment—his, earnest, adotlog: lum
| alied ln all thelr Jask depth with o strange expression, s though
afectlon strogyled with maiden dmidity. It was baut for an ia-
staat, howerir. The neat worw rot she made s desperate elfurt

]

L]

| te cliepgo the cousso of conveassation.
+ o Whast 2an this Gonde be 1 she said, dowly, looking down
v wocd s ahe spoke.

Bt Temple could pot now be diverted from Lisalm. His
whote roul was roused. He bad called her Ly ber own uawe,
widih Lie s dearly loved,  He must now tell Lier wll.

AWl you Lisen to ue for one woment,” be asked. iniploring:
1y, " deszest Ulara™

Ciacs aguin caught bis eye, aud hee lace flatued into cenfusion,

At length she started sbruptly (rom ber chair.

“Phere ! tere ! he lo pursard ! ale eried, in ahalf dintractad
| pasnner,
| wWho! whe ™

My father ! Ob, L an o3 alieh)”

Siie lenned agako st the window, e booked up the srect.

o here b wotking there,” seld Temyle, with some seantion.

Wt aay fathor bas alzeady bews pursued to ks bouve by a
frautie mob sud now 1 Mye in houily fear of hals Ha'*
| o 1a it possibile ** cried Femple, In surprise.

wYes Theyhave firestened 1o burs the Lous: dovnlf be s
found comminiesting with the Brivish,"”

i But he wouldn't do that, wor'd he P anked Teaiple.

o o wfrald—1"rs advadd," sald Clars,  lga bas wome secret em-

Forgive me if by suy chanse 1 bave offasded you. Clars, 1 would
givo my dle for powr fathes.'"

“* Nou bave no reason 40 love him,"™ she sid

1 do oot love bim,” sald Temple.

*Then why do yea talk about dylng for him1” weid Clars,

“'1t woald be for yeu—for you ™ eried Temple, with kadlng
eye, and volce tremuloos with ewotion. ' 1 love yoo— [ adore
you! Wl you pot bear me—will you not Halen lo me! Give
nie soms hope—you cannot be so cruel a# Lo torm me sway!
Hpeak | besesch you, Clara™

The goung man peused, sod, seizing ber band, be looked
earestly and ‘imploringly st her. Clare's ayes fell Boneath the
ardor of hls glavce. She ooked troubled and frightened. Bhe
wently drew her haad fiom hie

“* Will you not give me one ray of hope '™ seked Temple, with
mu fwiploriag volsa—"" .ot sne word—""

“Oh" aried Clars, at last bursting iuto tearw, ** if yon do love
we & you esy you do—if this je tree—spare me now! do
Bot—"

But at this moment the door was Bung opan, and a man en-
tered the room.  He was pale and breathlesn He started back
as he ww Temple, i

** Fuiher! (ather ! exclelmed Clars, making op to him. * Ob!
Tamowoglad, T have been so anxioue. Have they throstened
youagain! Are you parened 1

“Birtm d Wells, looking beughtily st Temple, ' have
you forgotien what I teld you when you were bere last "

** No, sir, I bavo mot,” sid Temple.

“ You seern Lo have doue vo," ssid Wells. * Bo, inorder to
freaben your mamery, 1will tel! you sgain: You are not wanted
bere, alr ! You are s low born, ilkbred Rebel! Do you hear that?
And if worde cannot keep you awny, I wiiltry what virtue there
Is i kickn ! That was what T told you when you were here lat I
erfed Wells, in » furlous rage, " and that s what I fell you
now '

" Bir," sald Temjde, ' were you any ove elee than the fnther of
Clars, you would suswer with your life for such an fuslt !

" The father of ber whow you s0 famillarly call  Clars,' " sald
Wells, ** in infiudtely obliged ta you for your distinguished ccn-
rideration. Perhape you find it equal'y senvenient bo have such
an excnuse for pocketiog an insult.”

Temple turned s pale as death.

“ Lo it not enough, ofr," contiuned Wells, ** that ry Hfe Is made
at t by yoar i ide? In it mot enough thet [
cannot walk the streets in pesce! Must you, too, enme to ia-
vada the privacy of my ows houss, to act the spy—1to plot sgainst
me—to——. Iuthe name of Hesven," cried Weolls, Inahing him-
#elf to fury, * are you goiog! 1 don't want to kick you out, or
you will bringa miob bere to sack the house. What will you
take to go pesceably ! Wil s hundred pounds do ! Speak "

Temple attered s terrible oaib. At this painful scens Clara
bad clung te ber fatber with pale face and despairing look. The
deadly insult which Tempiea had received banishod from hiw the
laat veatige of connideration for Wells,

" Miserabls man !" he cried, “do yoo talk aboul spylogand
tresson—and to me! Thank God, my name s unsuliied, and the
lnsults which you throw st me fell back npon yoursell.”

He turned sway, not daring to speak wore, for & flery passion
raged through every wein, and had Claca not been proseut, be
would have wiped out bis fnsult with blood  Slowly, with rigld
Habe and livld face, he pasced out of the houre.

CTAPTER V.
LYNCH AW,

Distsacted by o thousand contending frelings, ke young ofee:
walked swiftly ont into the coustry, and soaght to sooths his
rufiled splrits by vigorous and violent exercise. Yot the fnsults
of Wells had cut bim te the very soul, and could not esslly be
forgotien.

1n vadn be thenght of different excuses for the old man's vio®
lenes. He could not forgive him. No smount of persecation or
soorm that Wells hiad received at the hinds of vthers could ot all
excuse Lis infamous bebavior to him,

At last ke teied to think of Clara. But bare Le found Uttle
comfort. Did she love him. How could be toll. Fhe Lad
svaded his sddresses, abe Liad sought to cacape his confesslon,
and ber last broken words before the lutarruplion of their bn-
tervlew ssemed to probibis furtber attention. Should be take
Ler st her word! Should he give herup 1

Ab! what would he not give to svenge his wiongs, and wipe
ot his dishonor tu the life blood of Wells?

Bub Clara's lock—s0 full of afection—s look whose tuid
measing was unmistakable, bonnd him etill toker. In vaio he
tried to give ber up. Her face was before him always; wad
i the thronging fancies that came before bim, thare silll was
bar wweet, ber pare, her loving eyes.

He had walked out, snd wus rapidly returniog by the sazue
roade  As o catia back, thero tose from afar s strange and por-
tomtous sound.

The rosd ran directly by the house of Walls; an wwiul thought
camn to bis mind, Unable to endiire bls suspense, be started off
on & full run, sud soon reached s tera in the voad, whore all the
scene buret st onee npon bis view,

T the few houre that had alapeed sizioe the srrivel of Heory
Tople, the story of the harrible marder of pour Tom Foole
Bad been apread throughout the whele eity with thousasd ac-
cemories. Frem mouth to mouth the stary passed, galning new
horrors, vatdl at last the whole ity thillled to cue feeling of la-
touse fary.

Wells Lad heard the story snd rapidly returned bowe. He
had board that it waa Temple whe bronght the vews, and felt
that the stfeet of this tragedy would be dissstrous for hiciself,
benoe his untanal rage whes lie saw Temple in his own bouse,

His fosrs had ot been without foundation. [1e was ous of
\be mest bitter patizans of the Hritish eacse i the oity, and
was constantly under the susplcion of the rulers. Now wheu
the news of the *Trind® gang, and the eruel trupedy which
they had wronght, hnd spresid abroad, the people rose up with
od clamer for vengeance, and every hand pointed st
These farious presions spresd ke » fame
frow wan Lo msu, imereadlug in fury as it spreod, astil thele
tidret for veageance egulil no longor be appessed withuul
shetin.

In ene vast body the mob waved to Wells's house, rondiog
{ha alr v itk shoats, groans, imprecations and cries of vengeange.

Aud, indeed, (here was soume excule. Tronson was ul! abroald.
Apins wete evarywheregliritish cold was (resly isviabed, It
was the erlais of an awiul contest, on which dopended their
lonars, fortunes amd Lves, aod all the wellare of coming ages

What punishment then conld be teo sevara for the miscreant
wha, in such a state of affairy, would dore ta betray his country.
Ls that dday o traitor was the blackeat of crlwinals, aud bis pus-
(absent wis auick, and sharp, and tarrible.

s Harry Temple turned i the rogd and look d down, 3w |
Faur came uhhllmthﬂnlﬂltdhhblmd.

An enormous growd was sround 1o Louse, swaylog, surdng,
g Vollays of stones crashed into the aindows wd

one unft
coce ot Wells,

aloutin
againat the walle,

“ [reath to the traltor!”

o Down with his house *

4 Fire the house™

o P wtidd fenthers®™

 Ride him on » raill”

Ten thonsand screams and eries, enibodvivy avery vindictive
frellng ol the erowd, rose terribly on high.

With barsting heart and wnntterable agouy, Harry Tetaple
coatind down the roud ; adly be tore bis way through the cxowd,

I.tu’mt."
1 geind Temple, inan : 4

o Phen et biw hewarm!
burat of wrath,

o Peware " eried Olars,  “'And do you, tos, threaten ™ She
sturbed busk from lim.

wiphreaten] Al po; fanzive on You mlsur darstood me, |
on 5 thought of the dangers to which he exponed Tilmaelf.”

ot Clars Tooked colily upon libi:

o Whatever fute islly upsa B, she swid, with oalim aod tev
| Jute tone, * it alared by me, 1 scoompany bim ia every dao:
1f he is sttacked, | also will be sitached ; and i Lam vot
g eaongh te tight, 1 am yot strong enovgh to die "
nod pale; he felt v thoogh 3 wide qulf ware open
ing briwesn Jim and Clara

++ Call Wi » Tory, and o traitor,” alie said, vasionately, * but
1o we be lo s father, and 1 will be his faithfu! dioghter through
wvery brial 1"

« Ok, Clars, I basesch you dopol vpeak ie me in such  tons.

| der-
| atrat
Temple tur

Fifty frened 1 snon hnd weized & atick of timber, and had barst
omthcdw.jmnhwdmupu.

W Gread God 1 eried Temple, in su sgony.
lo I

And witd asd Ligh rose the shouts of the mob—" | R
GEm ¢ Fire ™ * Burn the bouss ! ' Vengeance for
Poole!"™ * Death to trultom!"

Tewple siuek vight and ledt.  Caroless of sverything, b
sovght 1o pieree the erowd, and gain the deor ek thers was 3
living wull between him and the houre.

lavalu e shonted.  Waving his sword In i wir, he calied in
the name of Coagress, and ordered them to apen & WAY. 10
lght as well huve spoken te the waves of the scs.

Suddenly a plereing shrisk burst upan i ear.  That voice !
Thie vound sirack terribly vpen s heart. Bot he was power-
las; wedged fa among the arowd, be beard the scream of Clary,

“They're

and could do nethiag to save her.

A rueh of buman beingy oame out of the door whish pleieed
the crowd. A dosen sizong men bore In their arme g wretehed
hﬂlluhdn.wh’dobuﬂm teeth showed t) ot
h_“'““"l""ml‘w. A storm of exscratioes
n;d“»mmm They thirsted for his blood.
L]
wm"“ﬂﬂ.‘ efort Temple reached the prisoser, wnd
:‘:‘ﬂ“ﬁﬁ—“—u
we,"" he crisd with s terrent of entiention
S gt abject that
z‘u"'uﬂ'h‘ crled Templa
pale Els dlsordatod manner, his bloodshiot
hh:nﬂ'hm 3 2 g

" Who are you 1" thuy shouted with an osth.

“1 s dspaiched by the Commander-inChief to prevess
bloodshed," said Tompla, * Whoever harms that man win
-'";::w:m The laws will be enforeed.’ *

e afmmid, W,

“ Glve bhim up ‘““mh‘. ““h

“Awny," oried the others, “Woll
B tpare his life. Thar's

WWhat mare Tearple would have done, canmot be sid, ifhe hug
not been drawn elsewhers. For now & cisckling and rearivg
tound arose behind b, o poff of smoke came dewy, aud the
erowd, with one rour like the nelse of a thoussnd waves, crieg
out excltingly~

“ Fize "

Tomple tursed away. There wes another Nfe ten ffoue
times mare precious to him than all else, and that lise was now
eaveloped by fire. Wildly and frantieally Lo rushed through the
rooms, calling sut the same of his beloved,

But wo sound came back, save the rosh of the furle s faues
within that roted ameng the tapestries and furnitare of the
house. They climbed the walla, they threw oot their liery are
over L celling, they rolled o lurfd streams op the stabway.

Like a madman, Tewple rushed shoot, searching every reomn
and closet.  What was lifeto kim? His love, ks Jife, his dar-
linyg, was there azid the flames, and he resclved to rescn lier or
die. e did not dream of surviving ber. If he could wet find
her bo would remain and perish.

He climbed far upitalrs to the sttic, but she was not there—
not in any reom of the seccnd or third storfes—not on (be lower
fat—nod fu the kitehen or out-houses,

At 1sat he rushed into the cellar, At that momeit 1he homse
sbove scemod ke one vast sheet of flame. Round it socd »
sllent crowd. Soon the silence was broken by loud yells and.
cheers—a procession came from w nelghboring field, bearing &
singular figuro, that bove no resewiblance of snything lving,

it was Wells, the Tory—be was coversd with tar aod loathers,
wnd riding on & rall.

The sbove is all of this story that will be published in cow
colnmne.  The continuation of it from where it leaves off here
can be found oMy in The New.York Ledger, the great family
paper, which is now ready aud for sale at all the stores through-
out the city and conntry, where pspers sre sold. Remember,
and sk for The New-York Ledger for July 27, and in it yow
will find the continoation of the story from where if leaves off.
bare.
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